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His moſt AﬀeCtionate CONSORT, 


The Right Honourable 
CHARLOTFE 
Counteſs of Warwick and Holland, 


THESE 


MEMOIRS 


OF THE: 
L EL # B 
Of the Right Honourable 
Juoſeph Addiſon, Eſq; 
With an 


Account of his WriTiNGs, 


Are moſt humbly Dedicated, 
By her LADYSHIP's 
moſt obedient, and 
moſt devoted humble Servant, 
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no Occaſion for a Preface 
to the following Memoirs, 
: were it not for a malicious 
Libel. which 1s lately got into Print, 
wherein the Author has darted his 
impotent Reflections at the Character 
of Mr. Appisox. 


This Libel, in a ſportive Criticiſm 


on a Poem, (which indeed is an un- 
guarded one, and by no Means equal 
to the Subject, or the other Works of 
the Lhe ) pub iſh'd by Dr. Towng, 
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Enquiry, that he had any Hand in 
that Piece; on the Contrary, I am in- 
form'd, that a Gentleman now living, 
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The PREFACE. 

ing and Poetry are flouriſhing ; and there 
a Nobleman of the firſt Rank, the Pro- 
tector of his Fame: A Nobleman who 
poſſeſſes all thoſe Virtues which render 
a Perſon truly Great and Illuftrious : 
For every Body will agree, that good 
Snſe, fine Learning, polite Manners, 
the utmoſt Honour and Generoſity, 
Integrity, Good-nature, and great A- 
hlities, are highly conſpicuous in the 
Earl of WARWICK. 


This is all I have to obſerve by Way 
of Preface to the following Sheets ; 
and I doubt not but the Tickler, who 
I find has the Talent of Calumny, 
vill, in Time, be eaſily convinc'd of his 
Miſtake. ” 


- MEMOIRS 


Of the LIFE of the Right Honourable 


ſon of diſtinguiſh'd Abili- 
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the Deceas'd: His Life and 
Character are immediately enquir'd after; 
and the writing them is look'd upon as a 
Debt due to the Memory of a departed 
Friend, and alſo to all Perſons of Merit. 


Theſe Conſiderations have prevail'd * 


with me to attempt ſomething in Be- 
half of the celebrated Mr. 40 DON, 
the moſt minute Circumitances of whoſe 
Life muſt afford a very pleaſurable En- 

B tertainment 


Joſeph Addiſon, Eſq;ec. 


PON the Death of any Per- 


ties, it is no more than na- 
t tural for the World to ex- 
pet ſome MEMOIRS of 
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the Degree of Maſter of Arts, at St. Mary 
Magdalen's College. He was early ta- 
ken Notice of for his great Progreſs in 


Authors: His firſt Exerciſes were receiv'd 
with unuſual Applauſe; and the great 


(2) 
tertainment to the Reader: And tho' |] 
confeſs I am unequal to the Taſk I have 
undertaken, yet, as I flatter my ſelf I can 
give ſome Account of this Gentleman and 
his Writings, (an agreeable Curioſity) 
for his Honour and Reputation, 1 ſhall 
venture to communicate my ME MOIRs 
and OBSERVATIONS to the Publick. 
And firſt I am to take Notice, that Mr. 
ADDISON was the Son of the Reverend 
Dr. LANCETLOT ADDISON, Dean of 
Litchfield, a very learned and pious Di- 
vine. He was born in the Year 1671; and 
in his Infancy gave great Expectations of 
that Excellency of Literature and Geni- 
us, which afterwards diſtinguiſh'd 'him 
as the Glory and Ornament of the Age. 
For. his Education, he was firſt plac'd to 
the Charter-Houſe School, where he at- 
tain'd 2 Perfection in the Latin and Greek 
Languages, and from thence was remov'd 
to the Univerſity of Oxford. 155 
Here he purſu'd his Studies with the ut- 
moſt Diligence and Application, and took 


Learning, and Knowledge of all Claffcal 


Delicacy of his Genius, Sweetneſs of his 
Manners, Fineneſs of his Breeding, and 


his extenſive Good-nature, gain'd him an ever 
univerſal Eſteem. He 


39 


He was honour'd with the Friendſhip of 
the politeſt Perſons in the Univerſity, who 
were ſoon ſenſible of his ſhining Merit. 
His abounding Modeſty and Humility re- 
commended him to all good Men, and 
his uncommon Proficiency in ancient and 
modern Literature made him the moſt 
acceptable Companion to the Learned. 
His Sincerity was great and conſpicuous, 
and as he always deteſted Flattery, ſo he 
carefully. avoided ill- natur'd Satire. 

If the Heat of his Youth carry'd him to 
any Exceſſes, they were very few. No 
Man ever obſerv'd a better OFconomy of 
Life than he did from his very Youth ; yet 
his Conduct was far from diſpleaſing Per- 
ſons of the moſt libertine Principles: His 
ſuperior Senſe and Good- manners were 
their Admiration, and his Good-nature 
prevalent even with his very Enemies; 
and his great Humanity they were 
pleas'd with who did not follow his 
Example. 3 

He was the Delight and Darling of the 
Univerſity, courted by every Body, ad- 
mir'd and imitated by the beſt, but equall'd 
by few. He was endow'd with all thoſe Vir- 
tues on which the Happineſs of Life and 
Pleaſure of Society depend: His Converſa- 


tion was ſo engaging, that they who had 


once taſted it, would deſire no other. 
His Addreſſes were very taking, and what- 
ever he ſaid in publick or private was ac- 
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| „„ 
company'd with the greateſt Strength of 
Reaſon, and all the Graces of Wit. 

At Oxford he wrote his excellent La. 
tin Poems, publiſh'd in the Muſe Anglica- 
ne: Theſe he dedicated to that great Pa- 
tron and Encourager of polite Learning, 
the late Earl of Halifax, who knew the 
Worth of thoſe admirable Performances, 
and how to ſet a Value upon their Author 
equal to his Merit, which he particularly 
ſhew'd by his Friendſhip to Mr. ADDISON 
ever after. But his 
the Lord-Keeper Somers, who, on his writ- 
ing a Poem to King, William, procur'd him 
a Penſion of 300 l. per Ann, from that 
Prince, to enable him to travel into Traly 
and other polite Parts of the World. 

Now, by a Royal Encouragement, he 
commenc'd his Travels, and was no leſs 
admir'd Abroad than at Home. Rome ſaw 
one of the fineſt Gentlemen England has 
bred, with Pleaſure, and paid him the 
Reſpe& which was his Due, The Im- 
provement he made in his Travels 1s 
demonſtrable from his Remarks upon 
ſeveral Parts of Italy, dedicated to the 
Lord Somers. He has given the, moſt 
begutifal Deſcriptions of Countries, 
Antiqu'ties, Rarities, Gc. and the beſt 
Obfervations on the Manners, Poli- 
ticks, Religion, Gc. of the People, that 
ever were communicated to the. World: 


And 
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And the Advantages to be attain'd by 


travelling into thoſe Parts, are finely 


illuſtrated in his Preface. 


* There 1s certainly no Place in the 


World (ſays Mr. ADP DT SON) where a 


Man may Travel with greater Pleafure 


and Advantage than in Tay. One finds 


* ſomething more particular in the Face 


* of the Country, and more aſtoniſhing 
in the Works of Nature, than can be 
* met with in any other Part of Europe. 


elt is the great School of Muſick and 
Painting, and contains in it all the no- 


bleſt Productions of Statuary and Archi- 

tecture both Ancient and Modern. It 
* abounds with Cabinets of Curioſities, 
and. vaſt Collections of all Kinds of 
* Antiquities. No other Country in the 
World has ſuch a Variety of Govern- 

ments, that are ſo different 1 in their Con- 
5 ſtitutions, and ſo refin'd in their Poli- 
* ticks. There is ſcarce any Part of the 


Nation that is not Famous in Hiſtory, 


F- 


.C 


nor ſo much as a Mountain or River 
that has not been the Scene of ſome 
' extraordinary Action. 


This general Account of Italy Mr. AD- 


' DISON gives in his Remarks upon that 


Country: And in his Letter from Italy 


io the Lord Halifax, he has theſe Lines, 


For 


For whereſoe'er I turn my raviſb d Eyes, 
Gay gilded Scenes and ſhining Proſpe@s riſe, 
Poetick Fields encompaſs me around, ; 
And ſtill I ſeem to tread on Claſſic Ground: 
For bere the Muſe ſo oft her Harp has ſtrung, 
Thar not a Mountain rears its Head unſung, 
Renown'd in Verſe each ſhady Thicket grows, 
And ev'ry Stream in Heav'nly Numbers flows, 


His Poetical Def cription is farther con- 
tinu'd in his Wiſh, which follows in 
the ſame Poem: 


Bear me ſome God to Baja's gentle Seats, 
Or cover me in Umbria's green Retreats; 
Where ev'n rough Rocks with tender Myrtle 

wy | bloom, 
And trodden Weeds ſend out a rich Perfume, 
Where Weſtern Gales eternally reſide, 
And all the Seaſons laviſh all their Pride, 
Bloſſoms, and Fruits, and Flowers together riſe, 
And the whole Tear in Pra aps lies. 


He return'd from Italy a moſt accom- 
pliſh'd Gentleman, and was immediately 
careſs'd by ſome of the greateſt Perſons 
in the Kingdom, particularly his noble 
Friends the Lords Somers and 1 
by whole Intereſt and his great Merit, 


he was made one of the Commiſſioners 
of Appeals in the Exciſe; and, applying 
himſelf to Buſineſs, it was not oy oy 

ore 
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(7) 
fore he had conferr'd on him more emi- 
nent Employments. N hh 
For he was Under-Secretary to two Se- 
cretaries of State, and Secretary of State 
in Ireland under two Lords Lieutenants: 
The laſt whereof was the Earl of Whar- 
tn, with whom he laid the Founda- 
tion of his future Fortune : Then *twas 
he was firſt choſen Member of Parlia- 
ment for Mahnsbury in the County of 
Wilts, Upon the Demiſe of the late 
Queen, he was made Secretary to the 
Regency; and, ſince his Majeſty's Acceſ- 
fion to the Throne, he was preferr'd to 
be one of the Lords Commiſſioners of 
Trade and Plantations, from whence he 
was advanc'd to be one of his Majeſty's 
Principal Secretaries of State. | 

In all theſe pnblick Stations and Truſts 
he gain'd a wonderful Applauſe. His 
reat Vivacity, Penetration, Learning, and 
blervations, render'd him perfectly Ma- 
ſter of the moſt important Buſineſs of the 
State; neither was he wanting in Dil- 
patch, which he did with that Facility, 
that, in many Caſes, what was a Plea- 
ſure to him, was almoſt inſuperable to 
others. : 
He gave a Luſtre to the Places he en- 
joy'd, and the great Perſonages he had 
.the Honour to ſerve: He manag'd his 
greateſt Charge with known Ability ; and 
reſign'd it only on Account of his Health, 
which 


—— cR7 was 


CS). 


which it was a publick Misfortune he was 


ever without. If any Objection has been 
made to his Character, it has proceeded 
from over-much Modeſty, a Fault eaſily 
to be forgiven. ORs 15 
Before he was preferr'd to be Secretary 
of State, he was imarry'd to the Counteſs 
of Warwick; and 'tis no Wonder that a Man 
of his univerſal Accompliſhments, and 
fine Perſon, ſhould be particularly taken 
Notice of by a Lady of the firſt Rank, 
not only for Quality, but for Beauty 
and Virtue. Her Ladyſhip found a Hap- 
pineſs in him, ſeldom to be met with 
in Alliances with Nobility. He made 2 
moſt affectionate and endearing Huſband; 
nor was his Behaviour without ſuitable 
Returns from his noble Partner: And the 
mutual Happineſs they- enjoy'd is admi- 
rably deſcrib'd in theſe Verſes, (addreſs'd 
to the Counteſs) on their Marriage, by 
Mr. Tickell. 


WARWICK | to whom is due alone, 
The Heart, and Verſe, of ADDISON ; 
Whate'er was wrote of Thee to Him, 
Muſt ſeem below the Glorious Theme; 

To Faults tho' mercifully blind, 
Tho Candour ſways his Gen'rous Mind; 
No Vulgar Muſe thy Praiſe muſt tell, 
To One who Sings and Loves ſo well. 


Then 
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Then give the Word — At thy Deſire, 
His Hand to Thee ſhall ſtrike the Lyre; 
To diſtant Times tranſmit thy Name, 
And pay thy Love with deathleſs Fame. 
No leſs than deathleſs Fame he owes, 
For all the Bliſs thy Love beſtows. 
Fer Troy was built, a hundred Dames 
Set the contending World in Flames, 
And ruin'd Empires with their Eyes, 
Whoſe Story now forgotten lyes. 

A Helen, by great Homer's Care, 
Now ſeems the firſt that &er was Fair. 
In all her Charms the Nymph appears, 
Unſully'd in three thouſand Tears. 
The Sun himſelf, and ſtarry Throng, 
Have glitter'd only twice as long. 

Like Fate thy laſting Name ſhall bleſs, 
The Poet and the Theme no leſs : 

Thy matchleſs Truth and Form divine, 
Tro many a circling Age ſhall ſhine , 
And future Bards their flatter d Fair, 

To Venus, or to Thee compare. 

OF Right may ſt thou the Taſk impoſe, 

To whom his boaſted Fame he owes. 

Oft as on Britain's crowded Stage 

He raviſh'd and reform'd the Age, 

We thought each Heroine there deſign'd, 
The Work of bis inventive Mind. 
Bnt now the Secret we 47055 SS 
Aſk, i he dares the Theft deny. 

From Thee be copy'd Martia's Soul, 


And Roſamonda's Beauty ſtole. 
C So 


(ro) 

So ben an Angel's Form to gte, N 
| Some Maid to Thornhill lends her Face, eue 
DO Fon 00% wp as 
| RF 

But why ſhould I, in lowly Lays, T _ . 

Relat? Bit known, bis meaneft Praiſe? || £00 8 
WARWICK |! ſole Pleaſure of his Breaſt ! A MF 

Like thee, was ever Woman bleft ? gy 

To whom in Nuptial Bands are join'd, In furi: 

The greateſt Heart, the greateſt Minde And 

From Vice no leſs than Error free, 8 * 
And true to Honour, as to thee. 3 G 
| Fuſt Heav*n, that long with Pleaſure ſaw r E 10 
How firm he kept to Virtue's Law, ps 

Thy Beauty for his Arms prepar d, 123 

| And gives him now his full Reward. 5 115 
I now come to Mr. AD DITSOx's Talents, _ , 

and a particular Account of his Writings. (| fis 

| He was a Man of an extraordinary Geni- TRY 

us, his Fancy flowing, his Wit abundant, jor” oi 

and his Thoughts great, noble, and ele- 15 Ze 

vated : His Style is elegant, his Diction J 7 ©: 
| refin'd, and his Reaſon ſtrong and exalted. 3 
| In ſeveral of his Writings he ſhew'd the Py 
| full and lofty Writer, and came up to Re 
c Horace s Deſcription” © 5 <a 
— Cui mens Divinior, atque vs wow 
| Magna ſonaturum.— | be { 


He 


(un) 

He was equally happy in his Choice of 
Subjects as in his Election of Words; both 
were judicious, pure, and blameleſs: And 
though Cowley ſays, that Poets are ſcaxce 


thought Freemen of their Company, with- | 


ont paying ſome Duties to Love; ſooner 
or later they - muſt all paſs through. that 
Tryal, like Mahometan Monks, that are 
bound by their Order, once at leaſt in 
their Life, to make a Pilgrimage to Mecca. 


In feria ignemd; ruunt; . Amir omnibus idem. 


And 'tis very natural to Poets to give 
themſelves a Looſe on this Subject; 
this Gentleman has depainted the Patlon 
of Love, in the moſt lively Manner, in 
Lines of the mes Madel a De- 
cency. „ 

His Birch, as anos; are generally writ 
in the Cauſe of Virtue, are, like Virtue, 


laſting, and will with that only dye: 


His Genius would, with N Eaſe, 
turn to any Kind of Writing, like the fi- 
neſt Gold which is moſt malleable : His 


Images are ſtrong and lively, his Meta- 


phors bright and beautiful : His Learn- 
ing, like the Sun, ſhines through all, and 

he has no Cloud of Obſcenity. 
Read him and admire him; admire him 
once, and you'll admire him farther; ; Your 
Curioſity, like 2 Miſer's of his Coin, but 
with more ſubſtantial Pleaſure, will not 
be ſatisfy'd till you have. examin'd his 
tore : 
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Store: And, as upon a Hill, where you 
ſee a fine Vale adorn'd with delightful 
Obj-&s, you are willing to attain the ut- 
moſt Aſcent for the Increaſe of ProſpeR, 
ſo in reading Mr. A DNeoN, you read 
on 'till you have gone through him, and 
obſerv'd his Excellencies and. great Per- 
fections. His Works are the following, viz, 


I. Pax Gulielmi Auſpiciis Europe rel. 


dita. The Peace of Reſwick. Dedicated to 
the Honourable Charles Mountague, Eſq; 
(afterwards Earl of Halifax). As a late 
* Author has obſerv'd, this is an incom- 
parable Piece ; the Images are choſen with 


a nice Judgment, work'd up with a Deli- 


cacy of Imagination, and plac'd in the 
ſtrongeſt Light. Every Thing ſtrikes at 
the firſt View, and yet will bear the 
ſtricteſt Eye to re-examine it: The De- 
{criptions, being both juſt and ſurprizing, 
put the Mind upon the full: Stretch as 
they are preparing, and exceed the bold- 
eſt Expectations when finiſh'd. This Po- 


em'/Degins, , 


 P:ſtquam ingens clamòͤrq, virlm, Rtrepituſy; 
5 (tubarum, 
Atq; omnis belli cecidit fragor; Aſpice, Cæſar, 


Que tibi ſoliciti, turba importuna, Poëtæ 


Munera 


4 n ; - 1 


"= 


* See the Preface to the T. ranſſat ions of Mr, Addiſon's Latin 
Poems. 8 
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(13) 

Munera deducient : generoſ d pectore flammæ, 
Direq;, Armorum eſig ies, ſimulachrag, helli 
Triſtia difſugiant : O tandem ah ſiſte triumphis 
Expletus, penituſq;animo totum excute Martem. 


When now the Tumult of the Battle dies, 
No Shouts the Earth, no Trumpets wake the 
e e e Skier; 
Accept, great Leader, what the pious Throng, 
(Leſs dreadful Muſick, and a ſofter Song) 
To ſooth the Vengeance of thy Soul inſpire, 
And eaſe thy Bofom-of its reſtleſs Fire. 
Let Wars no more, all Nature huſh'd to reſt, 
Nor Scenes of” Ruin roll within thy Breaſt; 
No Schemes of Death, delightful to thy Eyes, 
Swell in thy Thoughts, and charm Thee one 

SAID HE E ee 
Already Fam d, the Chace of Fame give 2 
Nor, dark with Lawrels, ſhade thy Broms 
MRO HSTHOEDT 201 900516 0: (We avkve; 

II. ReſurreFio delineata ad Altare Coll. 
Magd. Oxon. This is a noble Piece, drawn 
after the Painter with a maſterly Hard ; 
and the fineſt Sketch: of the Refurrefticn 
that any Age or Language has produc'd. 
The Poem, according to the Tranſlator, 
is a beautiful and ſuceinct Epitome of all 
that has or can ever be ſaid on that im- 
portant Subject, the very Text which 
the ingenious Dr. Toung has ſo largely 
and elegantly paraphras'd upon, in his 
excellent Poem on the Laſt Day. 
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(14) 
This Piece, in the 8 MR vith 
theſe Lines. 8 


Egregior fuci une; na] laben 
Surgenteſj, hominum formas, ardentiaq, ora 
Fudlicis, . ſeniulacra mollis pullentia miris, 


Fae viſu pompum, Tu Carmina Muſa 


ande novo, vatique Sacros accende furores, 


Which. are thus tranſlated | 


The Pencil + glow 2 Lines, and vaſ Cm: 
Veh (mand, 

And Mankind th ing from the Painter Hand, 
The amfui Judge array d in \beamy Light, 


And Speftres trembling ar the dr?]⅛⅛ Sight, 


To ing, O Muſe, the pious Bard inſpire, 
And waken in bis n dare Fire. 


In the Deferiprion of the ene dien 
are the e ee Verſes. 


The Dead. now 8 + the Iabring Gre 
iv (oncriuts. 
Ten Thouſund Worlds revive 10 better Skies, 
And m, heir Tombs the erde e e 
oy: Ft D Co 
And now from ev? / Corner of the Earth © 
The ſcatter'd Duſt is cull'd w ſecond Birth; 


The fever d Boch not unizes ag tin, 
40 Kindred+ Atoms vully into Men 1 
0 


Whether in Mines it form d the vip ning Muſs, | 
Or humbly mix d, and flouriſh'd in the Graſs. | 


(215) 
| The various Joints reſume their ancient Seats, 
And ev'ry Limb its formgr Taſk repeats. 
Here on the gvilty Brow you Horrors glare — 


III. Ad Infieniſſ num Virum D. Tho. Bur- 
nettum, Sacre  Theorie Telluris Autorem. 
In this Ode is beautifully aa the 
general Conflagration by Fire: 


tid now the kindling Obs on 1 
Al Nature's mournful End proclaim, 
When thy great Work (alas I) muſt die, 
And feed the rich vi@orious Flame; 
Give Vigour to the waſting Fire, 
And with the World too ſoon expire. 


While Rocks from melting Mountains flow, 
And roll ; in r Streams through V ales below. 


| 3 6D D. D. Hons Inſigniſſimum Me- 
* Poet am. Theſe Odes are writ- 


ten in the true Spirit of Horace; and to- 
wards the Conchation of this to Dr. Han- 
nes, are ue admirable Lines. 


One certain Fe by Hoo! n en 
In Spite r thee we all muſt try —— 


Thou £09 ſhalt with pale Horrour 74 
The fabled Ghofts which glare below, 
Which tothe Shades, vaſtrain'd by Thee, 
In thinner Shoals deſvending, flow, 
And Death, whoſe Power you now defy, 
* boaſt, her Conqueror can Die. Fl 
is 


„ 
His Life alone is greatly bleſt, _.. 5 


Whom no intruding Griefs annoy , _ _ 


Who ſmiles each happy Day, poſſeſt 
F chearful Eaſe and harmleſs Foy : 
Nor ſadly ſoothing his own Cates, 


Augments himſelf the Weight he Bears. 


Pleas d, with a few ſelected Friends, © 
He views each ſmiling Ev'ning cloſe, 


While each ſucceeding Morn aſcends, 


Charg'd with Delights, unmarſ d with Woes: 


In Pleaſures, innocently gay, 


Wears the Remains of Life away. 


V. Barometri Deſcriptio. This is a' fine 
Philoſophical Poem, deſcribing the Effects 
of the Air on that wonderful Inſtrument 
with great Exactneſs, as well as in the 
moſt beautiful Poctry. 175 


This wond rous Glaſs @ thouſand Truths 


TE ITN Sanne 1 LENT, 
And all the Secrets of the Skies betrays, 
By this the Face of Heav'n is juſtly ſhown ;, 
The Changes told, and all the Seaſons known. 
This tells you when to truſt a looſe Attire, 
And warns you when to hope a Winter Fire. 


VI. Sphæriſterium. The Bowling Green. 


This Poem contains an admirable Deſcrip- 


tion of the noble Diverſion of Bowling, 
and the various Hu mours of the Green; 
which are expreſs'd in theſe Lines. 5 

8 ; 
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VII. 
Show. 
Pygmit 
Heroic 


Imitat 


rais'd 


(17) 


The Leader poiſes in his Hand the Bowl, 
And gently Launches to the diſtant Goal + _ 
The current Orb prolongs its circling Courſe, 
Till by Degrees it loſes all its Force. 

When now another o'er the Level bounds, © 
And Orb ſucceeding Orb the Block ſurrounds : 
Scatter'd they lie, and barricade the Green, 
That ſcarce à fingle Bowl can paſs between. 
When now with better Skill, und nicer Care, 
The dext'ous Youth renews the wooden War; 
And fludious the contiguous Globes to part, 
He ſummons all his Strength and all his Art; 
Th exerted Vigour of his Nerves applies, © 
And rapid from his Arm the brandiſb d Engine 
RN es ( flies. 


VIE Machine Geſticulantes. The Puppet 
Show. This Piece and the Battle of the 
Pypmies and Cranes, are of the Mock- 
Heroic Kind of Poetry; the Subjects, (in 
Imitation of Virgil) mean and trivial, but 
rais'd to the Heroic by a Pomp of Verſe, 
Metaphors, Alluſions, and Similes, drawn 
from Things of a higher Claſs, and ſuch 
as are ſuited by Nature to convey Ideas 
of Greatneſs to the Mind. This Poem 
begins, in the Tranſlation, thus: 


07 trivial Things T ſing, ſurprizing Scenes, 
Crowds void of Thought, and Nations in 
( Machines. 


D And 


A Race diminutive —— 


(18) 


And now the ſpeaking Tribe proceeding roam, 
O'er painted Manſions, and illuſtrious Domes. 
Within this humble Cell, this narrow Wall, 

Aſſemblies, Bartels, Conqueſts, Triumphe, All 
That Human Minds can Ad, or Pride Survey, 


On their low Stage, the little Nation play. 


VIII. 1YTMAIO-PEPANO-MAXIA, ſcve, 
Prelium inter Pygmæos & Grues commiſſum. 
The Scene of Action in this Piece is laid 
in India. The Original begins: 


Pennatas acies, & lamentabile bellum 
Pygmeadum refero; parvas tu, Muſa, cobortes 
Inſtrue: tu gladios, mortemque minantia 3 


Offenſosque Grues, indignantesque puſillam 


Militiam celebra; volucrumque hominumque 


(ſtumultus. 
In the Tranſlation thus: 


The feather'd Warriors, and the Pigmy State, 
Record, O Muſe! Their Battels, and their Fate. 


Sing their great Wars, and as their Troops 


f (engage, 
Guide the low Heroes, and direct their Rage. 
Here Swords all flaming for the Fight diſplay; 
There Beaks as vengeful, and as keen as they : 


Dreadfully mingling in one lofty Strain 


The Pygmies Courage, and the Foes diſdain. 


While Birds and Men in direful Conflis tr 


The Earth's Command, and Empire of the 17 2 
IX. 
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IX. Diſſertatio de Inſignioribus Romano- 
rum Poctis. This Piece contains excellent 
Characters of and Remarks upon the moſt 
celebrated Roman Poets. 1 
Theſe are the Latin Pieces of Mr. AD- 
DI SON, lately collected, with their Tranfl- 
lations by ſeveral Hands, in one Volume, 


8vo. printed for E. Curll. 


now come to the Engliſh Works of 
this Gentleman. e 


X. A Poem to his Majeſiy Ning William 
III. Preſented to the Lord Keeper Somers 
in the Tear 1695. This was his firſt Attempt 
in Engliſh Verſe of a publick Nature, and 
by the Friendſhip of the Lord Somers it 
met with the greateſt Succeſs, as I have al- 
ready obſerv'd. It has theſe Lines in Com- 


pliment to King William. 


The Race of Naſſau was by Heav'n deſign d, 
To curb the proud Oppreſſors of Mankind, 
To bind the Tyrants of the Earth with Laws, 
And fight in ev'ry injur'd Nation's Cauſe, _ 
The World's great Patriots; they for Fuſtice call, 
And as they favour, Kingdoms riſe or fall. 


In another Place ſpeaking of our Vi- 
Qories at Sea, the Author praiſes Admiral 
Ruſſel (now Earl of Orford) and the Duke 
of Ormond. 355 


Here 


(120) 


Here Ruſſel's AGions ſhould m9 Muſe require; 
And would my Strength but ſecond my Deſire, 
I'd all his boundleſs Bravery rehearſe, 

And draw his Cannons thund'ring in my Verſe: 

High onthe Deck ſbou d the great Leader land, 

Wrath in his Looł, and Linder in his Hand; 

Like Homer's Hector, when he flung his Fire 

Amidſt a Thouſand Ships, and made all 


(Greece retire. | 


But OY POR Ormond's God-like AGs refuſe, 
Ormond, the Theme of ev'ry Oxford Muſe! 
Fain would There his mighty Worsh proclaim; 
Attend him in the noble Chate of Fame, 
Through all the Noiſe and Hurry of the Fight; 
Obſerve each Blow, and keep him ſtill in Sight. 
O, did our Britiſh Peers thus court Renown, 
And grace the Coats their great Fore-fathers 


(won, | 


Our Arms would then triumphantly advance, 


Nor Henry be the laſt that Conquer d France! 


XI. A Letter om Italy, to the Right Ho- 


nourable Charles Lord Halifax, in the 


Year 1701. This Poem has the fineſt De- 


ſcription of - Italy that ever was writ, inter- 


mix'd with the juſteſt Reflections, particu- 


larly with Rela tion ro Liberty, where the 
Poet thus expreſſes himſelf: _ 


How has kindHeavn adorn- d the happy Land, | 
And ſcatter d Bleſſings with a waſteful * {1 
| ut 


(21) 

But what avail her une xhauſted Stores, 

Her blooming Mountains, and her ſunny Shorts, 

With all the Gifts that Heav'n and Earth im- 
LISLE = PH ( art, 

The Smiles of Nature, and the Charms of Art, 

While proud Oppreſſion in her Vallies reigns, 

And Tyranny Uſurps her happy Plains ? 

The poor Inhabitant bebolds in Vain 

The redd'ning Orange and the ſwellingGrain : 

Foyleſs he ſees the growing Oils and Wines, 

And in the Myrtle s fragrant Shade repines : 

Starves in the midſt of Nature's Bounty curſt, 


And in the loaden Vineyard Dies for Thirſt. 


O Liberty, thou Goddeſs Heav'nly bright, 
Profuſe of Bliſs, and pregnant with Delight, 
Eternal Pleaſures in thy Preſence reign, 
And ſmiling Plenty leads thy wanton Train ! 
Eas'd of her Load, Sub jection grows more light, 
And Poverty looks chearful in thy Sight; 
Thou mak'ſt the gloomy Face of Nature gay, 
Giv'/t Beauty to the Sun, and Plea ſure to the Day. 


Tbee, Goddeſa, Thee Britannia's Iſle adores; 
How has ſhe oft exhauſted all her Stores, 
How oft in Fields of Death thy Preſence ſought; 
Nor thinks the mighty Prize too dearly bought. 
On foreign Mountains may the Sun refine 
The Grapes ſoft Juice, and mellow it to Wine; 
With Citron Groves adorn a diſtant Soil, 
And the fat Olive fwell with Floods of Oil. 
We envy not the warmer Clime that hes 
In ten Degrees of more indulgent Skies, 


REY” 
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(22) 

Nor at the Charſeneſs of our Heav'n repine, 
That o'er our Heads the frozen Pleiads ſhine : 
'Tis Liberty that crowns Britannia's Ie, 
And makes her barren Rocks and her bleak 
YET (Mountains ſmile, 


XII. The Campaign. A Poem. To his Grace 
the Duke of Marlborough. This is an ex- 
cellent Piece, and indeed the beſt of Mr. 
AD DTSON's Performances in Engliſh Poe- 
try. His Deſcription of the Battle of Blen- 


beim is admirable ; he begins with mode- 


rate Fire, and encreaſes gradually, *tilI he 
arrives at the Summit of Poetical Fury, 
but without the leaſt Rant or offenſive 
Harſhneſs : And his Metaphors,and Similes, 


which are many, are ſurprizingly beauti- 


ful, as appears by the following Lines, 


But, O my Muſe, what Numbers wilt thou 
RON N ( find 
To ſing the furious Troops in Battle join'd ! 
| Methinks I hear the Drums tumultuous Sound 
TheV:Gor'sShouts and DyingGroans confound, 
The dreadful Burſt of Cannon rend the Skies, 

And all the Thunder of the Baitle riſe. 
*Twas then great Marlbro's mighty Soul was 
(prov'd, 


That. in the Shack of charging Hoſts unmov'd, 


Amidſt Confuſion, Horror, and Deſpair, 
Examin'd all the dreadful Scenes of War; 
In peaceful Thought the Field of Death ſurvey'd, 
To fainting Squadrons ſent the timely Aid. 
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(23) 


Inſpir'd repuls*d Batallions to engage, \ 
And taught the doubtful Battle where to rage. 


So when an Angel by divine Command 
With riſing Tempeſts ſhows a guilty Land, 
Such as of late oer pale Britannia paſt, 

Calm and ſerene be drives the furious Blaſt ;, 


And pleas d th Almighty's Orders to perform, 


Rides in theWhirlwind, and dire&s the Storm. 
And farther, he deſcribes. the Defeat 


of the French Army, and their Flight to 


the Danube. 


The Rout begins, the Gallic Squadron run, 


Compell'd inCrouds to meet the Fate they ſhun; 


Thouſandsof firySteedswith Wounds rransfix'd 
Floating in Gore, with their dead Maſters mix'd, 
Midſt Heaps of Spears and Standards driv'n 


(around, 


Ly? in the Danube's bloody TWhirlpools 


| (drown'd. 


Troops of bold Youths, born on the diſtant Soan, 


Or ſounding Borders of the rapid Rhone, 
Or where the Sein ber flow'ry Fields divides, 


Or where theLoire through winding Vineyards 


( glides, 
In Heaps the rolling Billows ſweep away, 
And into Scythian Seas their bloated Corps 


| ( convey. 
From Blenheim's Tow'rs the Gaul, with 
; (wild Afright, 


Beholds the various Havock of the Fight 
His 


His waving Banners, that ſo oft had ſtood, 
Painted in Fields of” Death and Streams of | 
8 1 Blood. 
While Marlbro' preſſes to the bold Ph. : 
Scar d at his near Approach, Great Lou is fear, 
Vengeance reſerv'd for his declining Tears, 
Forgets his Thirſt of Univerſal Sway, 
And ſearce can teach his Subjetts to obey; 
His Arms be finds on vain Attempts ſown; AF 
TV" ambitious Projects for his Race deſtroy d; 
The Work of Ages ſunk in one Campaign, 
And Lives of Millions ſacrific din vain. 


XIII. An Account of the Engliſh Poets. This 
Poem includes Chaucer, Spenſer, Cowley, Mil- 
ton, Waller, Dryden, Lord Halifax, and 0- 
thers, the greateſt of our Engliſb Bards. The 
Character of Mr. Dryden and Mr. Con- 
greve are inter woven, and thus deſcrib'd: 


But ſee where artful Dryden next appears, 
Grown old in Rhime, but charming ev*ninTears. 
Great Pryden next! whoſe tuneful Muſe 

. N - 
The ſweeteſt Numbers, and the fitteſt Words. 
Whether in Comick Sounds or Tragick Airs 
She forms her Voice, ſhe moves our Smiles or 
3 | ; (Tears. 
If Satire or Heroick Strains ſhe writes 


7 


Her Heroe pleaſes, and her Satire bites. 

From her no harſh, unartful Numbers fall, 

She wears all Dreſſes, and ſhe Charms in all: 
OY How 


How might we fre ar our Engliſh Poetry, 
That long eee Pal decay with Thee; 
Did not the Muſes other Hope appear, 
Harmonius Congreve, and forbid cur Fear, 
Congreve | whoſe Fancy's unexhauſted Store 
Has given already much, and promis'd more. 
Congreve. ſhall ſtill preſerve thy Fame. alive, 
And Dryden's Muſe ſhall-in his Friend revive. 


XIV. To Mr. Dryden. 4 Poem. This 
Piece 1s chiefly in Praiſe of Mr. Dryden's 
Tranſlations: It begins, EO 


How long, Great Poet, ſhall thy ſacred Lays 
Provoke our Wonder, and tranſcend our Praiſe, 
Can neither Injuries of Time nor Age, 


Damp thy Poetick Heat and quench thy Rage? 


Not ſo thy Ovid in his Exile wrote, 
Grief child his Breaſt, and checkt his riſing 

LD (Thought, 
Penſive and Sad, his drooping Muſe betrays 
The Roman Genius in its laſt Decays. 


Prevailing Warmth has ſtill thy Mind poſſeſt, 


And ſecond Youth is kindled in thy Breaſt ;, 
Thou mak'ſi the Beauties of the Romans known, 
And England boaſts of Riches not her mn; 
Thy Lines have heighten'd Virgil's Majeſty, 
And Horace wonders at himſelf in Thee. 
Thou teacheſt Perſius to inform our Iſle 
In ſmoother Numbers, and a clearer Stile; 
And Juvenal, inſtructed in thy Page, 
Eages his Satire, and improves his Rage. 
E Thy 


Ars a e > Ee e e eee 
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Thy Cop caſts a fairer Light on all, 
And fil outſnines 120 bright Original. 

XV. An Ode for St. Cecilia's Day, at 
Oxford. The Author calls this a Song, 


I preſume on Account of its Shortneſs; 


but the Words are extreamly fine, well 
adapted to the Day, and exactly fitted for 
Muſick. The Chorus is very tranſporting. 


Let all Cecilia's Praiſe proclaim, 
Employ the Echo in her Name. 


Hark how the Flutes and Trumpets raiſe, 
At bright Cecilia's Name, their Lays, 


The Organ labours in her Praiſe. 
Cecilia's Name does all our Numbers grace; 
From ev'ry Voice the tuneful Accents fly, 
In ſoaring Trebles now it riſes high, 
And now it finks, and dwells upon the Baſe. 
Cecilia's Name through all the Notes we ſing, 
The Work of ev'ry ſkilful Tongue, 
The Sound of ev'ry trembling String, 
The Sound and Triumph of our Song. 


Muſick religious Heats inſpires, 
It wakes the Soul, and lifts it high, 
And wings it with ſublime Deſires, 
And fits it to beſpeak the Deity. 
Th Almighty liſtens to a tuneful Tongue, 
And ſeems well pleas d, and courted with a 


(Song. 


Soft moving Sounds, and Heav'nly Airs, 
Give Force to ev'ry Word, and recommend our 


(Pray rs. 


When 


- 
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When Time itſelf ſhall be no more, 
And all Things in Confuſion, hurl d, 
Muſick ſhall then exert its Powr, 
And Sound ſurvive the Ruins of the World : 
Then Saints and Angels ſhall agree 
In one Eternal Fubilee : Wes 
All Heav'n ſhall Echo with their Hymns Divine, 
And God himſelf with Pleaſure ſee, 
The whole Creation in a Chorus join. 


CHORUS. 

Conſecrate the Place and Day, l} 
To Muſick and Cecilia. 2 il 
Let no rough Winds approach, nor dare Il 

Invade the hallow'd Bounds, ik 
Nor rudely ſhake the tuneful Air, W 
Nor ſpoil the fleeting Sounds. i 
Nor mournful Sigh nor Groan be heard, . 
But Gladneſs dwell on ev'ry Tongue; — 
Whilſt all, with Voice and Strings prepar d, 1 
Keep up the loud harmonious Song, 


And imitate the Bleſt above, 
In Foy, and Harmony, and Love. 


XVI. Milton's Stile imitated, in a Tran- 
lation of a Story out of the Third Eneid. 


XVII. A Tranſlation of all Virgil's Fourth 
Georgick, except the Story of Ariſteus. In 
this, and all his other Tranſlations Mr. 
ADDISON has been very happy, and 
ſufficiently Shun his great Learning. 

: + ha XVIII. 
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XVIII. Ovid's Metamorphoſis,” the Se. 
cond Book ,, Part of the Sixth, &c. 


XIX. On the Lady Mancheſter. ST 


XX. To her Royal Highneſs the Princeſ 
of Wales, with the Tragedy of Cato. This 
oem begins with thefe Lines 


The Muſethat oft, with ſacred Raptures fir d, 
Has gen'rous Thoughts of Liberty inſpir'd, 
And, boldly riſing for Britannia's Laws, 
Engag d great Cato in her Country's Canſe, 
On you ſubmiſſive waits \, with Hopes aſſur d, 
By whom the mighty Bleſſmg ſtands ſecur'd, 
And all the Glories that our Age adorn, 
Are promis d to a People yet unborn. 


No longer ſhall the widow'd Land bemoan 
A broken Lineage, and à doubtful Throne; 
But boaſt her Royal Progeny's Increaſe, 
And count the Pledges of her future Peace. 
O Born to ſtrengthen and to grace our Iſle! 
While you, fair Princeſs,in your Offspring ſmile, 
Supplying Charms to the ſucceeding, Age, 
Each heav'nly Daughter's Triumphs we pre- 

e (ſage; 

Already ſee th Illuſtrious Youths complain, 
And pity Monarchs doow'd 10 ſigh in vain. 


Mean-while, bright Princeſs, who with 
2 = (praceful Eafe, 
And native Nj , art form'd to pleaſe, 


Bebold 


"APP 

Bebold thoſe Aits with a propitious Eye, 

That ſuppliant to their great Protefreſs fly ! 
Then ſball they Triumph, and the Britiſh Stage 
Improve her Manners, and refine her Rage, 
More noble Characters expoſe to View, 

And draw her finiſh'd Heroines from Tow. 


XXI. To Sir Godfrey Kneller, . on bis 
Majeſty's Picture. This is an admirable Po- 
em ; and, after a general Deſcription of 
the Pifture, the Author proceeds thus to 
Kneller ; 


The Magick of thy Art calls forth 
His Secret Soul oy Hidden oe, 
His Probity and Mildneſs ſhows, 

His Care of Friends, and Scorn of Foes - 
In ev'ry Stroke, in ev'ry Line, 

Does ſome exalted Virtue ſhine, 

And Albion's Happineſs we trace 
Through all the Features of his Face. 


Lower, obſerving that Sir Godfrey had 
drawn ſeveral other Kings: 


Thou haſt in Robes of State array d, 
The Kings of half an Age diſplay d. 


Here Swarthy Charles appears, and there 
His Brother with dejected Air: 
Triumphant Naſſau here we find, 
And with him bright Maria join d,; 

_ There 


(30) 


There Anna Great, as when ſte nt 


E'er yet her Hero was diſprac'd +. 


O may fum d BRUNSWICK" be the laſt, 


(Though Heav'nſbould with my Wiſo agree, 


And long preſerve thy Art in The?) 
The Laft, the Happieſt Britiſh King, 
Whom Thou ſbalt Paint, or I ſhalt ſing. 


And towards the Conclufion th 


aſſembles the Deities: 


Great Pan, who wont to chace the Fair, 


And lov'd the ſpreading Oak, was. 


Old Saturn 700, with up-caft Eyes 


| Beheld his Abdicated Skies ; 


there ; 


And mighty Mars, for War renomm' d, 


In Adamantine Armour fromn d; 


3 h 1 


By him the childleſs Goddeſs roſe, 


Minerva, ſfudious 10 compoſe 


Her twiſted Threadr; the Web ſhe 


And over a Loom of Marble hung: 


ueen, 


| Thetis, the troubled Ocean's 


14 


ſtrung, 


 Match'd with a Mortal, next was ſeen, 


Reclining on a Fun'ral Urn, 


Her fhort-liv'd Darling Son to mourn. 


The laft was He, whiſe Thunder fl 


_ 


The Titan Race, a Rebel Crew, 
That from a Hundred Hills ally d, 


- 


In impious Leagues, their King defy 'd. 


This Wonder of the Sculptor's Hand 


Produc d, his Art was at à Stand : 


For 


e Poet 
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For who would hope New Fame to raiſe, 
Or rifque his well-eftabliſh'd Praiſe, 
That, his high Genius to approve, 

Had Drawn a GEORGE, or Carv'd a Jove! 


XXII. Ros AMoN D. An Opera. Inſcrib'd 
to her Grace the Dutcheſs of Marlborough, 
and perform'd at the Queen's Theatre in 
the Hay- Market, in the Year 1702. This 
Piece for Beauty of Diction exceeds any 
Engliſh Performance of the Kind, but it 
had the Misfortune to be ill ſet to Muſick, 
which hinder'd the Succeſs it would 
otherwiſe have found in the Repreſentati- 
on; tho' it was nevertheleſs receiv'd with 
good Applauſe. The Scene is a Proſpect 
of ' Woodſtock Park, terminating in the 
Bower : And the Queen enters, thus de- 
ſeribing the latter: 


What Place is here] 
What Scenes appear?! 
IWhere-e er I turn my Eyes, 
All around 
Inchanted Ground, 
And ſoft Elyſrums riſe - 
Flow'ry Mountains, 
Moſſy Fountains, 
Shady Woods, 
 Chryſtal Floods, 
With wild Variety ſurprige. 


As 


»*. naw 


4 

As o'er the hollow Vaults we walk, 
A hundred Echo's-round us talk: 
From Hill to Hill the Voice 18 toſt 


Rocks rebounding, 
Caves reſounding. 


Not a fingle Word is loſt. 


O the ſoft delicious View, 

Ever Charming, ever New ! 

Greens of various Shades ari iſe," 

Deck'd with Flow'rs of various Dyes : 
Paths by meeting Paths are croſt, 
Alleys in winding Alleys loft, 
Fountains playing through the Trees, 
Give Coolneſs to the paſſing Breeze. = 


„ r r want ed 


A thouſand fairy Scenes appear, 
Here a Grove, a Grotto there, 
Here a Rock, and here a Stream, 
Sweet Delufion, 
Gay Confuſion, 
All a Viſion, all a Dream! 


This is follow'd with an excellent De- ( 
ſcription of Jealouſy ; and in the ſecond f 
Scene the King is brought in, return d Wh 
from his Wars. gethe 


Was ever Nymph like Roſamond, 1 

So fair, ſo faithful, and ſo fond, > 

Adorn'd with ev 'ry Charm and Grace! 1 

I m all Defire! 7 

My Heart's on Fire, F 

And leaps and ſprings to her an, 
u 


( 33.) 
Full in the Center of the. Grove, 


In you Pavilion made for Love, 
Where Woodbines, Roſes, Feſſamines, 

Amaranths, and Eplantines, 

With intermingling Sweets have wove 
The particolour'd, gay Alcove. 
There I ll retire, —= _ 


Let neither Envy, Grief, nor Fear, 
Nor Love-ſicł Fenlouſ) appear. 
Nor ſenſeleſs Pomp, nor Noiſe intrude 
On this Delicious Solitude 5 © 
But Pleaſure reign thro all the Grove, 
And all be Peace, and all be Love. 


O the pleaſing, pleaſing Anguiſh, 
When we love, and when we languiſh! 
Wiſhes riſing! 
Thoughts ſurprizing ! 
Pleaſure courting ! 
Charms tranſporting | 
Fancy viewing 
loys enſuing! : 
O the pleaſing, pleaſing Anguith ! 


When the King and Roſamond are foy 
| gether, Roſamond thus expreſſes her Love, 


Roſ. My Henry ir my Soul's Delight, 
My Wiſh by Day, my Drezm by Night. 
'Tis-not in Language to impart 
The ſecret Meltings of my Heart, 
While I my Conqueror furog, 
Aud look my mw Soul aways 


q 9 


— —— — 
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King, Ong ihe pri Bliſs me, 
From Fortune, Time, and Death ſecure! 


Both. O may the preſent Bliſs endure! 
King. My Eye could ever gage, my Ear 


Thoſe gentle Sounds could ever hear. 
But OI with Mon- Day Heats oppreſl, 
My aking Temples call for Reſt l 

In yon cool Gyotto's artful Night 
Refreſhing Slumbers I'll invite, 
Then ſeek again my abſent Fair, 

With all the Love a Heart can bear. 

_ Roſamond ſola, _ 


From whence this ſad, preſaging Fear, 
This ſudden Sigh, this falling Tear? 
Oft in my fulent Dreams by Night 

With fuch a Look T ve ſeen him fiy, 
Maſted by Angels to the Sky, 
And loſt in endleſs Tracks of Light ; 
While I, abandon'd and forlorn, 
» To dark and diſmal Deſarts born, 


Through lonely Wilds have ſeem'd to ſiray, 


A long, uncomfortable Way. 


They're Fantoms all; TIl think no 


(more: 


My Life has endleſs Joys in Store. 


arewel Sorrow, farewel Fear, 


* . 
T x 
, I 
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After 


They're Fantoms all! my 105 


Aft. 
Time 
into 
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After th 2 King 8 10 bet Roſamond / 
r 


Time to refreſh ng the Queen comes 
into the Bower with a Bowl of Poiſon 
and Dagger; Roſamond, hearing her, ad- 
rancing, ſuppoſes i it to be ben Lord, 


4 ſudden Abos ſhakes the Grove : 
T hear the Steps of him Lobe, 
Prepare, my Soul, to meet the Bliſs ! 
— Death to my Eyes ! What Sight is this ! 
The Queen, th ended neen I ſee | / 
— dy 0 Earth, and ſwallow me ! 


Qu. Thus arm! id ZN double Death I oy. | 


 Bebald, vain Wratch, behold t nom 3 


Thy Crimes t6 There. Fill Period tend 
ſh ak 2 This, \9r Sis ſoak end. 


1 Can Britain, 6 Queen give ſuch, 175 
or. dip i in Blood thoſe ſacred Han 


| When Tides as yourhful Blood run high, 
And Scenes of promis'd Joys axe nigh, 
Health preſuming, 
HhHeauty. blooming, 
0, how dreadful *tis to die! 


Think on the ſoft, the tender Nies 
Melting Thoughts and gay Deſires, 
| That in your own warm Boſom riſe, 
When languiſhing with Love-ſick Eyes, 
$9 That 
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hat Great, that charming Man you ſee: 1 
Think on your ſelf, and pity me! ? 


Tho I live wretched, let me live. 
In ſome deep Dungeon let me le, 
Cover'd from ev'ry human Eye, 
| Baniſh'd the Day, debarr'd the Light; | 
Where Shades of everlaſting Night 
May this unhappy Face diſarm, © 
And caſt a Veil ver ewry Charm: 
Oſfended Heav'n I'll there adore, | 
Nor ſee the Sun, nor Henry more. ol 


| h When Roſamond has drank the Poiſon, Db 
and her Corps is carry'd away, the King 
enters from his Slumber, in Confuſion. 


Some dreadful Birth 75 Fate is near : 
| Or why, my Soul, unus'd to fear, 
With ſecret Horrour doft thou ſhake 
Can Dreams ſuch dire Impreſſions make ! T 
What means this ſolemn ſilent Show! and 
This Pomp of Death, this Scene of Moe! bs 
Support me, Heav'n! What's this If read? 
O Horrow ! Roſamond is dead. 
What fhall I ſay, or whither turn? 
With Grief, and Rage, and Love I burn: 
From Thought to Thought my Soul is toſt, 
And in the Whirle of Paſſion loſl, 
' Why did Tnot in Battle fall, © 
Crufh'd by the Thunder of the Gaul? A 


—_—_——— 3 n 


„„ 1 


) 


J Reading 4 Letter from the Keeper of the Bower, 


„ 
Why did the Spear my Boſom miſs # 
Te Pow'rs, was 1 reſer 'd for fl 70 


Hiſtracted with Woe, 
PI] ruſh on the Foe, 
To ſeek my Relief: 
The Sword or the Dart 
Shall pierce my ſad Heart, 
And finiſh my Grief. 


Floods F Sorrow will I ſbed, 

To mourn the lovely Shade ! 

My Roſamond alas ts dead, 
And wbere, O where convey'd ! 


E bright a Bloom, fo ſoft an Air, 
Did ever Nymph diſcloſe! 

The Lilly was not half ſo fair, 
Nor half ſo ſweet the Roſe. 


The Queen aſſwages the King s Grief, 
and thus rejoices; 


If *tis Joy to wound a Lover, 
How much more to give him Eaſe? 
When his Paſſion we diſcover, 
O how pleaſing tis to pleaſe ! 
The Bliſs returns, and we receive 
Tranſports greater than we give. 


they bk fg. King Is pacify'd, and 


Yao 


* 
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Nane ae tn 302 yd tk ach 1 
Who te forbidden Joys would rover 


,ove? 


FF, 


+4. 3} a 


That knows the Sweets of virtuous 


7 


| . [i 5) 
rr ALT W L304 een 
Though it will, lengthen my Account 


of this Opera, I cannot omit inſerting Mr. 


Tickell's Copy of Verſes upon it, which 
has ſuch a fine Character of the Perfor- 


mance and its Author. 


To the AurRHOR of ROSAMOND, 


HE Opera firft Italian Maſters taught, 
= Enrichd with Songs, 


| (Thought, 
Britannia's learned Theater diſdains  - 
Melodious Trifles, and enervaie Strains; 
And Binder on ber injur'd Stage to ſee; 
Nonſenſe well dun d, and fweet Stupidity. 

No Charms are wanting 5 thy artful Song, 
Soft as Corelli, but, as Virgil, Strong. 
From Words ſo ſweet new Grace the Notes re- 

12 FEE Ceeive, 
And Muſick borroms Helps, ſhe us'd to give. 
Thy Style bath match'd whet Ancient Romans 


 /  (knem, 


Ty flowing Numbers far excell the New. 
Their Cadence in ſuch eaſie Sound convey d, 
That Height of Thought may ſeem ſuperflu- 
45 T- 1 en (aus Aid; 
Tet in fuch Charms the noble Thoughts abound, 
That needleſs ſeem the Sweets of eaſy Sound. 
$64  Landſkips 


but. Innocent of 


0259 


I. andftips how guy the Bow'ryGrotto yeilde, 


Which Thought creates, and laviſh Fancy 


8 (builds! 
What Art enn trace the viſionary Scenes, 
The flow'ry Groves, and everlaſting Greens, 
The babline Sounds that Mimick Echo plays, 
The fairy Shade, and its eternal Maze, 


Nature and Art in all their Charms combin'd, 


And all Elyfrum to one View confin'd | 

No farther could Imagination rom, 
Till Vanbrugh fram'd, and Marlbro' raigd 
| WF (tbe Dome. 


Ten thouſand Pangs my anxious Boſomrear, 
When drown dinTears TI ſee th' Imploring Fair; 
When Bards leſs ſoft the moving Words ſupply, 
A ſeeming Fuſtice dooms the Nymph to die, 
But here ſhe begs, nor can ſhe beg in Vain, 
(In Dirges thus expiring Swans complain) 
Each Verſe ſy ſwells, expreſſive of the Woes, 
And ev'ry Tear in Lines ſo mournful flows ;, 
We, ſpite of Fame, her Fate revers'd believe, 
Oerlook her Crimes, and think ſhe ought to 

A | (live. 


Let Foy tranſport fair Roſamonda's Shade, 
AndWreaths of Myrtle crown the lovely Maid. 
While now perhaps with Dido's Ghoſt ſhe 


(roves, 


And hears and tells the Story of their Loves, 


Alike they Mourn, alike they bleſs their Fate, 
Since Love, which made em Wretched,makes 
NT] 5 en Great: 
Nor 


— 
— * 
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Nor lonper that relentleſs Doom bemoan, 


Accept, great Monarch, of the Britiſh Lays, 
The Tribute Song an humble Suhjeò pays. 
So tries the artleſs Lark her early Flight, 
And Soars to bail the God of Verſe and Light. 
UnrivalPd as unmatch'd be ſtill thy Fame, 
And thy own Laurels ſhade thy envy'd Name: 
Thy Name, the Boaſt of all the tuneful Quire, 


Shall tremble on the Strings of ev'ry Lyre; 
While with thy Sentiments each Soul 5 


Feels correſponding Joys or Sorrows riſe, 
And views thyRoſamond withHenry's Eyes. 


XXIII. CATo. A Tragedy, Acted at the 


Theatre Royal, in Drury Lane 1712. This 


Play was perform'd with very great Ap- 
plauſe, beyond any Tragedy that has been 


repreſented on the Theatre in the preſent 
or any former Age, in this or any other 


Nation. The Run of it continu'd above 
a Month, with ſuch Crowds of Spectators, 
that every Night ſeem'd to be the firſt, 
and the like has not been known. It ſtill 
does, and] dare ſay always will bring the 
politeſt and moſt numerous Audiences of 
any Play in the Engliſh Langage, at leaſt 
as long as we have a Booth to perform 
the Part of Cato, and we have any Notion 
of Liberty. The Criticks, notwithſtand- 
ing the Succeſs of this Piece, will not 
allow it to be a regular Performance; 


but 


Which gain d a Virgil, and an Addiſon, 


but as 
that it 
heigh 
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but as they will certainly agree with me 
that it has more CharaQers than Onę fine ly 
heighten'd with the moſt beautiful Poet? 


ry, and noble Sentiments of Virtue, Tſhall 


be particular in my Examination of this 
Work; and I doubt not but to pleaſe the 
Reader, by preſenting him with an ample 
Specimen of its ſeveral Beauties. It be- 
gins calmly, as all Tragedies ought to do. 
The Dawn is over caſt, the Morning low'rs, 
And heavily in Clouds brings on the Day, 
The great, th important Day; big with the Fate 
Of Cato and of Rome — 
The Ways of Heat'n are Dark and Intricats, 


* 


Our U. nderſtanding traces em in vain, 
Loft and bewilder'd in the Tee Search 
Nor ſees with how much Art the Winding's run, 
Nor cohere the regular Confuſion ends. 
Theſe: laſt Lines one of Care's Sons 
ſpeaks in the firſt Act; and taking Notice 
of the Afflictions of Life, and the clear- 
ing up of Clouds of Misfortune, tho 
Poet has this excellent Simile. 
Sothe pure limpid Stream, when foul with 
i 5 (Stains 
Of ruſning Torrents, and deſcending Rains, 
Works it ſelf clear, and, as it runs, refines, 
Till, by Degrees, the floating Mirrour ſhines, 
 Refleffs 1 Flow'r that on the Border grows, 


And à new Heay'n in its fair Boſom ſhows. 
'P & 4 The 


Puzzled in Mazes, and perplext with Errors, 


TY 


"rhe. next Thing I aul obfetve, ig 
Cato s Anſwer to Decius, when he is ſent 
by Ceſar to take Care of his Life. 

My Life is grafted on the Fate of Rome: 
Would he ſave Cato? Bid x in ſpare bis Coun- 


T all x your + Dittes this And tell Pint &: 
Diſloins a Life which he has Pow'r to offer. 
And afterwards on Valour. 
True Valour ſoars above 
What 150 V. orld ca ls Misforeims' 4 Aft 
Fioh, 
Theſe are not Ils , elſe would. they IE fall 
On Heav'n's firſt Favourites, and the Fel of 
Men : 
"The Gag, in Bounty, 5971 up Storjns.a aut ue, 
That give Mankind Occaſion LO exent | 
Their bidden nerd and throw out into 
(Practice 
Virtues, which ſhin the Day, and lie tonceal'd 
In the ſmooth Seaſons and the Calmi of Life. 


The following Lines on Honour are 


excellent. a 

Honour i 4 ſacred Tye, the Low of Kings, 

The noble Mind's diſtinguiſhing: PerfeGion, 

That aids and ſtrengthens Virtue, where it 

| (meets ber, 

And imitates her AGions hers ſbe is not. 
Cato's Advice to his Son to retire, 

when his Affairs grew deſperate, is very 

much admir'd. 

Portius, draw near ! My Son, thou oft haſt 


(ſeen 
Thy 


: 2 43 ). ö 
Thy Sire engag d in a corrupted State, 
Wreftling with Vice and Faction: Now thou 
Spent, overpow'rd, deſpairing of Succeſs \, | 
Let me adviſe thee to retreat betimes ng 
To thy Paternal Seat, the Sabine Field, 
Where the great Cenſor toil'd with his own 
And all our frugal Anceſtors were bleſs'd' 
In humble Virtues, and a Rural Life. 
There live retir'd; pray forthe Peace of Rome, 
Content thy ſelf to be obſcurely Goo. 
When Vice prevails, and impious Men bear 
po (Sway, 
The Poſt of Honour is a private Station. 


Then ſpeaking of Greatneſs, 


O Portis, 7s. there not ſome choſen Curſe, 
Some hidden Thunder in the Stores of Heav'n, 
Red with uncommon Wrath, to blaſt the Man, 
Who oweglis Greatneſs to his Country's Ruin? 


And in another Place the Author's 
Lines on Juſtice are very good. 


—— Severity, and Fuſlice in its Rigour, 
This awes an impious, bold, offending World, 
Commands Obedience,and gives Force to Laws. 
hen by juſt Vengeance guilty Mortals periſh, 
The Gods behold their Puniſhment with Plea- 
And lay th'uplifted Thunder-bolt aſide. ( ſure, 


The Poet has this Deſcription of the In- 
terval between the Birth and Period of 
Plots, Oo a Remember 


© i Ns... 

Remember, Syphax, we muſt work in Haſte: 
O think, what anxious Moments paſs between 
The Birth of Plots, and their laſt fatal Periods, 
O] "tis à dreadful Interval of Time, 
Fill dup with Horror all, and big with Death! 
Deſtruction bangs on ev'ry Word we ſpeak, 
On ev'ry Thonght, till the concluding Stroke 
Determines all, and cloſes our Deſign. 


From Plots T proceed to Love, the 
Paſhon whereof Mr. Addiſon has admira- 
bly deſcrib'd ; and from Love I ſhall ad- 


vance to Liberty. Fuba thus begins to 


Marcia. 

Hail, charming Maid] how does thy Beau- 
| „ 

The Face of War, and make ev'n Horror ſmile ! 

At Sight of Thee my Heart ſbakes To Sor- 

I feel a Dawn of Toy break in upon me, g 

And for a while forget th Approach of Cæſar. 


Afterwards, being coolly receiv'd, his 
Diſorder is thus related. : 


— Language is too faint to ſhow 
His Rage of Love; it preys upon his Life; 
He pines, he fickens, he deſpairs, he dies: 
His Paſſions and his Virtues lie confus'd, 
And mixt together in ſv wild a Tumult, 
That the whole Man is quite disfigur'd in him. 
Heav'ns ! would one think twere poſits for 
3 eee 
To make ſuch Ravage in a noble Soul! _ 
LT dE yo Ears N When 


(8). th 
When Marcia ſuppoſes Jula to be kill'd, 

ſhe reveals her Love ; and he happening 

to be near, liſtens to it. . 


Marc. O he was all made up of Love 
n (und Charms, 


Whatever Maid could wiſh, or Man admire : 
Delight of ev'ry Eye : when he appear d, 

A ſecret Pleaſure gladden d all that ſaw him; 
But when he tall d, the proudeſt Roman bluſh'd 
To hear his Virtues, and old Age grew wiſe. 


Te dear Remains of the moſt low'd of Men ! 
Nor Modeſty, nor Virtue here forbid NY 
A laſt Embrace, while thus 


Fuba enters, and throws himſelf be- 
„fa ED 1 5 

Jub. See, Marcia, ſee, 5 
The happy Juba lives] he lives to catch 
That x 5,4 Embrace, and to return it too 
With mutual Warmth and Eagerneſs of Love. 

Marc. Tue been ſurpriz'd in an unguard- 

ig (ed Hour, 

But muſt not now go back : The Love, that lay 


Half ſnorber'd in my Breaſt, bas broke thro all 


Its weak Reſtraints, and burns in its full 
© (Lure 

I cannot, if I would, conceal it from Thee, 
Jub. I'm loft in Extaſy! And doſt thou 
| (Love, 
Thou charming Maid? _ 

Marc. And doſt thou Live to aſt it? 

Jub. This, this is Life indeed ! Life worth 
| Cereſerving, 
| Such 


£046) 
Such Life as Juba. never felt till nom 
How ſhall I ſpeuk the Tranſport af my Su 
Marc. Lucia, thy Arm ! O let me reſt 
4 oa Ain Ne Eu RT 
The vital Blood, that had forſook my Heart, 
Returns again in ſuch tumultuous Tides, 
It quite oercomes me. . Lead to my Apart- 
. (ment 12 


0 Prince ! L bluſh to think what I have ſaid; 


But Fate has wreſted the Confeſſion from me; 


Go on, and proſper in the Paths of Honour, 


Thy Virtue will excuſe my Paſſion for Thee, 
And make the Gods propitious to our Love. 


When Sempronius (in Juba's Dreſs) had 
contriv'd to ſeize Marcia, (in theCloſe of the 


Third Act) he breaks out into this Rapture. 
How will my Boſom ſwell with anxious Foy, 


When I behold her ſtruggling in my Arms, 
With glowing Beauty and diſurder'd Charms; 
While Fear and Anger, with alternate Grace, 
Pant in her Breaſt, and vary in her Face! 

So Pluto, ſeig d of Proſerpine, convey d 
ToHelP's tremendous Gloom th affrighted Maid, 


There grimly ſmil'd, pleas d with the beau- 


(teous Prize, 


Nor envy'd Jove his Sun-ſhine and his Skies, 


Now I come to the Speeches and Strug- 
gles for Liberty, and CA4To's Virtue. 


Turn up thy Eyes to Cato! 


There may ſi thou ſee to what a godlike Height 
The Roman Virtues lift up mortal Man, = 
: | While 


#2) 
While 2008, and juſt, and anxious for his 


Friends, 
He's "ill \ ſevevely bent againſt bimſef <- 
Kernen Sleep, ar Reſt, and Food, and 


He frive with\Thieſt and Hunger, Toi and 
16.11 : 14/16 119 \ 5 (Heat; 


And, hen his Fortune ſets before Lim all 
The Tompe and Pleaſures that bis Soul can 
_ wiſh, 
_ gi Virtue will. accept of none. 
— When Liberty i ig gone, 
ife ife grows inſipid, and has loſt its Rebiſh. 
i animate the Soldiers drooping Courage 
ith Love of Freedom and Contempt of” Life; 
[Il thunder in their Ears their Country's Cauſe, 
And try ta rouſe up all that's Roman in em. 
"Tis not in Mortals to command Succeſs, 
Hunt we'll do more, my Friends, we'll deſerve it. 


Gods, can 4 Roman Senate long debate 
Which of the Two to-chuſe, Slav'ry or. Death ! 
No, let us riſe at once, gird on our Swords, 
And, at the Head of our remaining Troops, 
Attack the Foe, break thro' the thick Array 
Of bis rbrong 'd Legions, and charge Home 
(upon him. 
Perhaps ſome 4 more lat than 98 reſt, 
May reach his Heart, and free the World from 

(Bondage. 
Riſe, Fathers, riſe 1” tis Rome — your 
| (Hel 
Ri ſe, and revenge ber ſlaughter'd „ 4 


O 
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"4. 
Or PRO Fate / The Corps of half ber 


Senate 
. TI Fields of” Theſſaly, - 4ybile we 
Sit here, deli rating in cold ae, | 
Tf we ſhould ſacrifice our Lives to Honour, 
Or wear them out in Servitude and Chains. 
Rouze up (nth Shams | our aber of” 2 2 
alia 


Point at their Wounds, and oy. aloud: — To 


(Battle ! 
Great Pompey's Shade complains that me are 


(flow, 


And Scipio's. Ghoſt walks unreveng 4 1 


After the Meeting. and Reſolves of the 
Senate, when News is brought by Portius 
that his Brother Marcus is Kita, (in the 
Fourth AR: J CATo's Behaviour on that 
Occaſion is very mov "Ing: 

Port. Misfortune on foUtne 1 / Grief « on 
My Brother Marcus —— © '! - „. 1 

Cato. Hah !\What' has he Ba 2 
Has be forſook bis Poſt 8 has bg given W Vt 2 
Did he look tamely on, and let em paſa? 
Fort. Scarce bad I Wen Ne but i, me 

3 f a 
1 on the Shields of bis furviving Soldiers, 


of 
3 


Breathleſs and Vale, and couer d o'er with 


(Wounds. 


Long, at Ihe Head if bis * Faithful Friends, 
He ſtood the Shock 4; a. whele Hoſt of Foes, 


Till obſtinately brave, and bent on Death, 


Oppreſt with Multitudes, he greatly fell. Rr 
ato. 


£ 2 * £8 4 N 
That to th God! 7 "9 Boy Ba done bis Dy. v1 


clo. Bel! the Corps. 1 4 0 | 


Teleone, Ll Son Here, lay bim ay | 
: . Friends, 
Full bn i ny Sight, ther 7 149 view at Leiſure 
The Bloody Courſe, and Count thoſe glorious 1 
— How beauriful i. is. „ when earn d by. 
(Virtue ! 


Who would not be that Touth ? 7 
it 


That we can Die but once to ferve:drClnas- 


— f ol 

— Portius, Makes 15. Brother, and remem- 1 

Th Life is de thy own, be Rome 8 | ! 

Alas, my Friends | 8 Candi it. I 

ow ow thus? Letnot a private Loſs | 

your | — *Tis Rome: requires our I 
; F 

o len l o rm, o my c, i 

At length caro thus takes Leave of 5 Rl 

his Friends. 1 
Farewel, my Friends 7 if there be any of on 'F 
Who dare not truſt the Vifor's Clemency, qi 
Know,there are Ships prepar d iy ny Command, ql | 
Their Sails already op ning to the Winds, [ 

That ſhall convey you to the. wiſhi-for Port. | 
ls Lakers e can do e | i 
The 4 


% 
: : " , R 
8 Fra $41 btee ee = er ey 


Wy 


The 2 draws þ , ; 0 0 * af 100 


if er we meet bereafte 
happier Cnr Mop 1 27 
W bete r never ſhall app 

at Pointing to his Toy Son. 
There the brave We N Lede of Vartut 


1 Van 05 r d, 
| Who. Heath; in 115 Country's eZ 


Sh all know he: corqu## d. The: ferin Patriot 
(there, 


a Who wide the Wi Hure of of Manttinli hir Care ) | 


The” ſtill, by Faction, 2 and Fortune, croſt, 
Sbull find the Len tou Labbur hn nor lofts). 


The fifth Act o ens with CAT 8 tea- 
foding with himſelf on Futurity ; having 
Plato's Book of the Immortality of the 
Soul in his Hand, and a Urawn Sword on 
the Table. This is the heſt Part of the 
Mays and extreath y Affacts the — 


Cato. "I miſt be ſd Plats, eb we 


a 


Elſe wherice this  pleafing-Hup?, this fund De- 


1 „are, 

This longing after Immortality ? 

Or EEG J ſeerer Dread, ne 
Horror, 

of falling into. Nought 2. Wh "hy ſorink 1 the Soul 


| Back on her ſel , "and ſt ſtariles at De rution © 


Tis Tis the Divinit 2 that ſtirs within us 
TucReav' n itſe 1 5 


And 


„ that Pointe bun an ereafter, 


* * * * 9 n . 
we R 
3 
8 
: 


| 4nd \intigaies Eren ts Men. 


aide eg, dreadful Thought ; 
Th; 1 5 Pat J. pee 555 unzry'd „ ke Py 
rou b, PRE. new See and Changes muff 
1 (we paſs! 
7 be wide, * unbounged 1 Pro ſpe, lies 45 5h 
13 eme; 
Put Shadows, Cond, ard Darkneſs, reſt up 


on ifs 


Here 7755 J bold, IF there's. a Pom above Us, 
(And that there is, 71 Nature cries aloud 


Fang all ber Works) F He mußt delight in 


Virtue; 
And that which be deli his in, muſt be happy. 
* when!“ or where! q < _ "This be hep 
ons pen e -er sh (uad. r Czfar. 
I'm 1 . Conjeduter — This muſt end 
1 8 7 em. 
* I. 4 hing His Hand on his Sword. 
2 am I aal . 22 Death and 
| A . (Life, 
My ne and "Antidote are both before me : 
This in 4 Moment bring rs me to an End; 
But This informs me I. all'never Die. 
The Soul, fecur d in ber Exiſtence, ſmiles 
At the drawn Dag; er, gud s efies its Point: 
The Stars ſhall fade\away, the Sun himſelf 


Mo „ 


Grow dim with Age,and Nature ſink in Tears; "= 


But thau Pals flouriſh in Immortal Touth. 

What Means this Heavineſs that hangs 
(upon me? 

This 8 y that creeps oh all my 


(Senſes f 


H 2 Naturs 


* * 7 
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4 Whoſe Grief hangs heavy on him my Father! 
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12 FI with Cork; 
Sinks down to Reft,. This once III favour her, | 
That oy malen d Soul may tale ber Flight, 1 
W * all ber Strength, ** TI", with 

* An Of ering # for "WP," n. 1 ea 
Fear 


| Diſub Man's Reſt Cito bnows nel er of 


= Com 
3 e in bis, Ghy ice to Sleep or bia. ww 


Name ore ff, an 


8 \ 
WE. 


"Enter Portis ; 


3 


e 3 my Farbe "RS with 
What means this. re ? this Inflrument 9 OY 
Let me convey-it hence] (Death? ND Fr 


O let the Ppraj vt, th Entreatics of your Friends, 
Their ＋. dere, their common bun, wreſt it 


Pa rom Tou. 
0 H, forgive your Sun, 2 Wy 


How am I ſure it is not the laſt Time 
T &tr ſhall call [ you ſo 1 Be not diſpleas'd , 
O e not angry with me whilſt I weep, 
And, in tha Anguiſb. of my Heart, beſeech Toi 
- ie 4 the das Pherpoſe of your oy 
ith 


"Caron tiring, to refreſh himſelf 

Sleep fa Is upon, his Sword : And when 
he is brought upon the Stage, he thus ex- 
e ahh and Per 44x <5 


A ou: 


ASE raed on hh WE = 


4 ated 


? 5 * * 1 * * 
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| From this vain Li 0 


* 12 4 ond LTD | 
— ind per meth; in 14 B Lieb! ye rin 
On my depa oul. 25 I N 


I vols too 50 Ohe Potori, that 21 
The Heart of Mer, ond weigh his inmo 
(Thong hrs, 
5 babe done amiſs. impute it not 22 . 
e beſt may Err, but you are Good, and—Oh ! 


"The 6 great Concern of CAT0's Children 
and Friends in the Cataſtrophe, is prodi- 
giouſly moving: And the Py concludes 
with this excellent Moral. 


Fron hence, let fierce yy Nati 


What Ire Ef:&s from 75 Diſcord w. 

"Tis this that ſhakes our Country with Alarms, 
And gives up Rome 4 Prey to Roman Arms, 
| Produces Fraud, and Cruelty, and . 
#94, robs the guilty World of Cato's * 


Thus I have compleated my partietthpy - 
Account of the Poetical Works of Mr. 
ADD1S0N, and I hopeit will bea Pleaſure 

' to the Reader, without giving Offence to 
any: The Beauties of this Poet are too 
numerous to paſs unobſerv'd; and that "Jp 
alone is a ſufficient. Apology f for m in- cl 
ſerting ſo many of his lhcomplibte T ines, 
The Latin Poems written by Miran 150M 


N q 
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ll 


impartial, ( unpr ejudic'd-Pe rſon, 18 will be 


of the other ingenious Gentlemen con- 
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Commanlations, ſoghotot.cy my ere of 
this Aae. We Wy, ee 
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"02M VA Ogre hos nod r 
His, rittngs will always pleaſe the 
polite, judicious, and learned; and every 


bp 


* 4 


oblig'd to own his Merit. ö 
much ohlig'd te Mr. AD TSO N for his ex- 
cellent. Criticiſms upon Miken; and the 
Tatlers, Specbators, Guardians, and Free- 
bolders, written by him; which are by 
all allow'd ſuperior to the Performances 


cern din thoſe. Works. The Tarlers and 
SpeFators are the moſt entertaining and 


Inftruftive Papers of the Kind that 


this Age has produc'd ; there is hard- 
ly a Vice, Folly, or Vanity, incident 
to Mankind but they have Expos'd in an 
admirable manner; or a moral Duty they 
have not Commented upon to the Edifica- 
tion of the Reader 3 and the .G uardian 


and Freeholder, the latter wholly writ-, 


ten by Mr. ADDISON, have in many of 
them the fineſt and moſt rational Obſer- 


vations on Politicks and Government, to 


inculcate into . a. freeborn People a true 


Idea of Happineſs, that ever were pub- 


lich d. | 
I have 


E.. + "i er 
0 | 
> * f F 


13 ack i 


. APN Ai a: Big 


* 


nice, 

Ventut hid a L. the 
after ir haben 17 there ſorn> 1 5 
accùmülated fealth, dy'd 


8 W II left His wh of 
4 at Bras Wl hit Feng 


ſiderable Additio bis Patr atid 
eerie 1 il A, Fig oil in the 
Wortd',” & It ald e 


ed him 1 8 1 reat Endo ts he 
held akid 146 wür wirh ſo milch Ho- 
nour. 

After an Tndiſpoſi tion of ſome Conti- 


zuance, which RE 65 2 Drop ply 
ad Aſthma, ay rok 'd, at - 


SF of 
Is, 133 


t 


be 


8 the Ut üntes of 5 mays and 
Holland, dhe | Daughter, Charlotte Addiſon, 


to whom, by his Taft Will and Teſtament, 
the Counteſs is.appohited Gpardian; and 
thro a ren e Ain to his deſerv- 
ing Lady, he hag/gen- his whole Eſtate to 
her Ladyſhip, upon Condition of paying 
n Annuity to his Mother, and a conſidera- 
ne Legacy to his Siſter, end en- 


tire Confidence an Her, that ſhe will make 
a right Application of it, with Reſpe& to 
Daughter, - Thie way the utmoſt an 
affectionate 


his 
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